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WALK ON A DAY IN SUMMER. 



THE WALK ON A DAY IN SUMMER. 



** I rose anon and thought I would gone 

Into the wood to hear the birds sing, 
When that the misty vapour was agone. 

And clear and faire was the morrowing." Chaucer. 



Visible good, by nature shewn, accords 
With human action, ill defined by words : 
On such a day as this, with primal glow 
Light had invested Eden — ^heaven below : 
Then the first orisons in grove and glade 
Aerial voices sang — ere man was made. 
On such a day as this the Poet pure* 
Pour'd forth his grateftd verse, that will endure 

4c Thomson. 
B 2 
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• » * • ". " ■ ' - ' 

As long as the reyolving seasons bring 
(ritose'ciiangfefl* wondssiful he loved to sing. 

As a saloon-frequenting poet vain, 

Struts Chanticleer before his cackling train. 

Rising o'er flowery meads soft gales upbear * 
A thousand odours through the balmy air ; 
Pure is that air as love of seraphs, sweet 
The flowers that freshly rise our steps to greet. 
Hence Poesy, as Flora deck*d the earth, 
Bodied her rosy-bosom 'd hours forth. 

And brightest things that chilling winds destroy. 
To-day are on the wing elate with joy ; 
Thus Fashion's minion, while on his affairs 
Smiles fortune, wantons — with her frown, despairs. 
Though fortune smiles again, his day is past ; 
He irrecoverably loses caste. 

* Aunramqiie leres anim*— Lneretios, Li1>. ▼., ▼. 837. 
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Familiar nods, how eloquently mute ! 

Of high-bom fi*iends no more the youth salute. 

But petrifying as Medusa's locks» 

His nerves the stare unrecognising shocks. 

The gentle stream flows on like human life 
When undisturbed (how rare) by pain or strife ; 
The ripples on it glittering in the beam» 
Like healthy movements of employment seem. 
Here aU is natural joy, the even flow 
Of happiness, of love the genial glow. 
Roses are wreathed around the cottage wallfi. 
And ivy o*er the crumbling ruin &11b ; 
Thus blooms the rose on rural maiden's eheek« 
And age looks cheerful though infirm and weak. 
The sweetest flower is shelter 'd from our gaae, 
The bird most tunefdl shuns the solar blase ; 
Oft wines that sparkle in translucent glass 
In flavour those gemm'd goblets hold surpass. 
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Like many-colour *d schemes, all fancy-born. 
Of youth, is gone the " opal-colour 'd " mom. 
As noon advances deepens to the view 
Intensely through the skies one azure hue : 
And thus ambition gives its hue alone 
To manhood, tints enchanting youth are gone ! 
Float in the suntide gorgeous insects bright 
In colours as an idle carpet-knight. 

Far as the eye may distant views command. 
Here — ^there — vast oaks in pride of foliage stand : 
Thus view we through the vista of past ages 
Those columns bright of fame, Athena's sages.- 
Temple and tower decay, the winter's blast 
Rends forests — ^works of genius perish last : 
Through generations lights transmitted down. 
Till o'er the world oblivion's pall is thrown. 
They, as this glorious day's pervading charm 
Delights the sense, the mind illume and warm. 
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As feudal chieftains o'er their vassals spread 

Protection, thus far-branching overhead 

Trees of columnar growth their underwood 

Shield from the thunder-storm's down rushing flood : 

Thus would high-minded man protect from harms 

fair woman, timid with her thousand charms. 

Woman, whatever orbs this world illume, 

Here give to life '' its lustre and perfame ; " 

A beauteous plant, hereafter to arise 

And flourish in her second paradise 

With everlasting verdure, firesh as May — 

For aye to-morrow lovely as to-day. 

Beautiful objects that around us shine, 

Above, below — ^flowers, gems, and light divine, 

Illustrate faintly, faintly tpords express 

The radiant charms of female loveliness* 

The lofty fir, as sunshine gilds its bark, 
E'en towering o'er the oak in grove, or park, 
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Stands like some high-bom Thane whom exerciae 
Has bronzed, and health irradiates his eyes. 

Like boding ravens among birds who sing 
As if life was fm* them one endless li^ring, 
Ascetics haunt not our green fields but towns, 
And social mirth there trembles at their frowns. 
He who deems rites all powerful to save, 
An overweening self-esteem maj have : 
May boast of realms from sway of error won. 
Yet would with lights on earth enlarge the sun ! 

Thus Preachers eloquent, who well discern 
Pure gospel-truths, to pride their incense bum. 
Astrology has had its day, but now 
Thousands to vainer superstitions bow : 
And ceremonial pageant supersedes 
Heart-worship, vital principle of creeds ! 
Oh not to acts external grace is giv^i. 
But to integrity of thought, by Heaven. 
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Sim of the soul is trath, though oft the dead 
Of pride obscureB it — ^mists of passioii shroud. 

If knowledge were the aS in aU^ the good 
Supreme, then Lucifer unchanged had stood ; 
Had still above angelic hosts outshone 
Myriads who brighten round the sapphire throne* 
Countless, as ocean-wayes seen far and far 
Glowing beneath the Day*God's blazing oar. 
But knowledge is to good or ill allied 
As colour'd bj humility or pride. 

As wave atlantio, urged by wintry gales, 

A mural pile of porphyry assails ; 

Thus mob-impelled, ambitious spirits striye 

Old institutions fi*om their base to drive : 

Prophets of woes themselves create, disdain 

To ud their living instruments of gain. 

And burdens that they pught themselves to bear 

On others' shoulders place, and fix them there. 
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Thejy as the swallows that perplex the eye, 

With rapid and erratic moyements fly, 

With tortuous fancies, useless to mankind^ 

Vex, dazzle, and distract the public mind. 

Panting for fame, these spirits soar above 

The sober flights of charity and love ; 

While lightnings flashing round their course presage 

Commotions on the earth, and civic rage ! 

Though zealous for the public good, they deem 

Self-sacrifice to be an idle dream. 

(The Priest refused his money to the knave 

That ask'd for alms, and yet his blessing gave.) 

Balm to hurt minds their eloquence aflbrds ; 

Cheap virtue is humanity in words. 

Brilliant as sunbeams are the sons of song 
(As transient too,) the stirring crowd among. 
Ere revolution darkens to deform 
The moral world — ^they perish in the storm. 
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But shadow like, more solemn things appear, 

Such as fatigue the Town year afiker year ; 

Their looks by fashion trimm'd have such pretence. 

They ahnost seem to be informed with sense : 

Why may they not, though seldom they unlock 

Their cabinets, of wit possess a stock 

For gaudy days reserved as presents, then 

To be profusely lavished — ^Heaven knows when ! 

The flush of summer clouds that evening gilds. 

Excels in splendour shrines that grandeur builds ; 

Or famed Cleopolis, with golden spires 

That glitter through mid-air like spiral fires. 

Art is but art, even when to taste allied 

It rears a palace for imperial pride. 

If on this earth such rays of glory fall. 

What splendours, where God's presence gladdens all. 

Through regions of interminable day. 

Unveiled as spirits onward progress, play ! 
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There gifts of grace are aa the stars untold. 
And rich as fabled groTes of Terdant gold : 
And minds reflect, as mirrors of the skjr 
Its lights, a brighter day-spring from on high. 



June, 1842. 



NOTES 



THE WALK ON A DAY IN SUMMER. 



p. 3, L ff, 6. 

Thm thejirtt oriiont in grofM ami glade 
Aertai voicet tang^-ert man wu made, 

*^ Sole and responsive each to others* note 
Singing their great Creator.** 

BbLTOW, book 4th, line 683. 



P. 3, L 7, 8, 9, la 

On such a day ae fhU the Poet pure 
Pour*d forth hie ffratefUl veree, that will endure 
Ai long ai the revolving teaeone bring 
Thoee changes wondei^ he loved to eing* 

The Poets Bums and Collins have hallowed the memoiy 
of Thomson in some beautiful stanzas. The late accom- 
plished Sir George Beaumont was wont to say that it were 
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better for the young Artist to copy from the descriptions in 
Thomson's Seasons, in painting his landscapes, than even 
from the works of the greatest masters. The Castle of 
Indolence is, in my humble opinion, f&r superior to th« 
Seasons. There is an admirable comparison of the respective 
merits of Cowper and Thomson in Campbell's Selection of 
the Poets, vol. v. page 217. 

p. a, I. 63-68. 

Thus view we through the vista ((fpaet ages 
Th&se columns bright affamet Athena's sages. 
Temple and tower decay ^ the winter*s biast 
Rends forests— -works of genius perish last : 
Through generations lights transmitted down. 
Till o'er the world oblivion's pall is thrown. 

. *« When time la old and hath foi|[ot itself, 
And blind oblivion swallowed cities up. 
And mighty states charaoterlees are grated 
To dusty nothing,** 

The works of the great writers of antiquity consecrated by 
the admiration of ages : the universally acknowledged models 
of excellence, shall be studied and illustrated by unborn 
generations in distant lands that are yet untrodden by the 
foot of man. Thousands will read with delight the " CEdipus 
Coloneus " when Athens shall be no more. 
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P. 9, 1, 107, 108. 

Ai wave atiantie, urged by lointry gales, 
A mural pUe i^fporphpry aeeaUt, 

" But the most sublime scene is where a mural pile of por- 
phyry escaping the progress of disintegration that is devas- 
tating the coast, appears to have been left as a sort of ram- 
part against the inroads of the Ocean ; the Atlantic when 
provoked by wintry gales batters against it with all the force 
of real artillery, the waves having in their repeated assaults 
forced themselves an entrance." — LyeWa "Principles of 
Oeoloffy,'^ vol. ii. p. 41. Sixth edition. 

P. 10, 1. 128. 
Cheap virtue it humanitif in wardt, 

" II en coute," says the " Gar9on barbier " in Gil Bias, 
"trop pour acquerir le fonds des vertus: on se contente 
aujourdliui d'en avoir les apparences ;" or, as Joseph Surfeu^ 
says in " The School for Scandal," " The silver ore of pure 
charity is an expensive article in the catalogue of a man's 
good qualities, whereas the sentimental French plate I use 
instead, makes just as good a show and pays no tax." 

p. 11, 1. 133. 
But shadow liket more solemn things appear. 
Shakspeare probably alludes to these " walking Gentlemen 



16 NOTES TO THE WALK ON A DAT IN SUIOCEB. 

about Town " in the " Merchant of Venice," where Gra- 

tiano says 

, "There are •MMt of mtiiwliOMVlngM 

Do oream and mantle, like a utanding pond. 
And do a wilful stillneas entertain. 
With purpoae to he drened In an opinion 
Of wiidom* gntTlty, fir^^bmtd cmeeit ;** 

The species in these days may be somewhat difiPerent ; 
" At genus immortale manet." 

P. 11, L IBO. 
UnveiUd at tpiriU amoard progrett* 

" In these principles," says the eloquent author of ^ Saturday 
Evening/ ^' there is comprehended a provision never to be 
exhausted for supplying new enjoyments to pure and intelli- 
gent beings. It is evident that to active natures, endowed 
with the power and desire of advancement, the eras of pro- 
tracted duration must impart continually fresh accessions of 
capacity for discerning the perfections of the Infinite Ood. 

'' That which might not be at all known or conceived of 
in an early stage, may be comprehended in a stage more 
advanced ; and thus the Boundless Felicity which none shall 
ever fathom, will be to all and for ever a spring of perpetual 
pleasures." — SiOwrda^ Evening, p. 431. 



HYMN. 



HYMN, 



Binro BY THS SCHOOL GlIIIJ>B3Dr, Off hAYniQ TIU fOUNOATIOlT 8TONB OP 
TRB CHAPU. or BAn OW WBSTWuOD HBATH, IH TRB PARISH 

o^« 



We lift to God our hands and hearts * — 
He comes — ^prepare the way : 

He to oar rising church imparts 
His grace this hlessed day. 

To Thee, to whom all nations how, 
A house for prayer we raise ; 

Our handy-work prosper Thou, 
Accept our humhle praise. 

* « gnimm ogrda." 
c 2 
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Thy blessings shall our labours crown ; 

And when our work is o'er, 
Here we shall worship and fall down 

Before Thee, and adore. 

Our children, too. Thy holy word 
Shall hear with awe and lore ; 

Here shall the sacred song be heard, 
Ascend to Thee above. 

For Thee, within the city's round. 

While lofky temples rise, 
The lowliest place where truth is found 

Is sacred in thine eyes. 

Though shrines are for thy service given 

That all may join in prayer ; 
Thy footstool earth — Thy throne is heaven. 

Thy presence everywhere. 
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A while we sojourn on the earth, 
Like Bhadows soon are gone ; 

Onr offerings all are nothing worth ; 
We trust in Thee alone. 

The want of all we wish to give 
Thou only canst supply ; 

Our pure heart-worship keep aliye. 
And raise our thoughts on high. 
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THE GREAT OAK * 



« O dia Queroug quoe nemorum finiia 

Superbienti Tertioe deepids, 

Et bnchia ad Tentum ooniaQw 

Regifioo tenelxrosa fastu.** WdUtley. 

** This mighty oak. 
By whose immorable stem I stand, and seem 
Almost annihilated—not a prinoe 
In all that prottd old world beyond the deep, 
E*er wore his crown as loftilj as he 
Wears the green ooronal of leaves with which 
Thy hand has graoed liim." Br^nU 



Monarch of all this world of shade, 
Of full-leaved trees, on hill, in glade, 
There separate, here massed ; 

* The Oak that is the snl^eot of the following stanzas, stands at about two 
hundred yards to the north of the old Abbey gate-way entrance, at Btone- 
leigh Abbey, oontigoons to a path leading to the village of Stoneleigh. 
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Or nobly towering, rank o'er rank, 
Along the gently swelling bank, 
Or in the river glassed — 

It proudly stands, 'mong many more 
Coeval oaks, noi0 as of yore. 

Majestic in repose : 
And maidens fair, knights proud and brave. 
Their plighted troth received and gave 

Beneath its ample boughs, 

See, where pre-eminent it rears 
Its swelling foliage o'er compeers, 

Like patriarchal sag6» 
Thus looked the matchless Shakspere, placed 
Among those master-bards, who graced 

Eliza's golden age. 

Our present race it will survive. 
By tho&e who may hereafter lite 
In veneration held: 
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If by the ligirtmi^'B starve 
Still flourishing^ td6 p/oisiiiQiit 
In grandeur to be Mk*d 

And youth elate, in sp^iliTC^mood^ 
Outrushing from tiie deep'itffig wdod . 

That bounds the. iiitel«pai00 
So green, where covob the antler 'd d«er, 
Shall strive with lauf^ter-^movin^ shew 

The giant to embrace. 

How many changeBi dimrk and bright^ 
Shadow and si^blvst, hifa the flight 

Of years around it east 1 
It flourishes, whik things dtbaj 
That had their birth but yesterdby) 

It braves the tempest's blast. 

How many hearts shall beat with joy, 
And cease to beat, ere time destroy 
Its storm-defying frame : 
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How many scenes of weal and woe 
Shall acted be, ere earth will shew 
No vestige of its name. 

This forest-scenery among 

Rise others beautiful and strong ; 

Perchance in after times, 
As yon mitiring smi returns, 
To canopy a bard who mourns 

In meditative rhymes. 

Of their columnar greatness* proud, 
Their leafy fulness, like a cloud 

Of verdure to the eye ; 
Outlasting rising hall or tower, 
They unborn Dians will embower, 

As summers onward fly. 



NOTE 

OM 

THE GREAT OAK. 



p. S7> •tanas 6 and 7. 

" Oh conldst thoa speak, 
As on Dodona once thy kindred trees 
Oracular, I would not curious ask 
The fatnre, best unknown, but at thy month 
Inqnisitiye, the less ambiguons past." 

Cou)per*t TardUif Oak. 
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MAY, IN 1843. 



"Largns item Uqnidl totu Iqmlnlt, »tli«rtiia Sol 
Inri^At a8sidu6 celom candon reomtl, 
Buppeditatque novo oonfestim lumlne lumen/' 

Ivcretitu, lib, v. v. K. 



Now garlands for her daughters pleasure wreathes. 
Sweet odours beauty loye-mspiriug breathes : 
Now life is sprightlj up, and cheering mom 
Laughs out, and Nature is as 'twere new-born. 
Now through saloons young nuddens brighten, gay 
As young gazelles, and beautiful as May. 

On pamper 'd steeds of their fair riders proud, 
The park at six what lovely Dians crowd ! 
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Now moyea the pageant near the Serpentine^ 

Of equipages gay a double line. 

Where is distress ? here all is life and joy ! 

Yet ills at home may fashion's train annoy. 

Where is distress ? in several alleys moan 

Thousands, in garrets wretched, friendless, lone. 

And lives through miseiy waste, and minds decay, 

That while hope cheer'd them had been bright and gay. 

Vainly for them now smiles the morning's dawn ; 

The light that pierc'd through life's dull cloud withdrawn. 

Oh ! there is sympathy at feasts with those 
Who are in want while round the goblet goes ; 
If you would hope that charities might thrive. 
Equivalents in Uites and dinners give. — 
And then with self-laudation hearts dilate ; 
That talisman subscriptions to inflate. 

Oft is a spirit of exclusion shewn 
By territorial magnates plumed in town : 



MAT, IN 184S. 35 

And country neighbours whom they loy'd to greet 
In fields, are scarce acknowledged in the street. 
There what our wits would eail hucdie worth 
At zero is, if not upheld by birth. 

Blown by young bards gay fancy's bubbles first 
Mount, glitter in the sun of glory, burst : . 
Ambition's next by statesmen are upblown. 
Swell as they mount, till more inflated grown, 
They suddenly dissolve, as nations stare 
At their portentous grandeur, into air. 

Now science is enthron'd in sunrbright halls. 
Though somewhat pamper 'd at great festivals, 
Where men are tempted to prefer display 
Of wit's gay lights to truth's more sober ray. 
Yet poesy may with her golden hue 
Colour develop'd facts sublimely true. 
D 2 



Gifts to the altar fair Aimmiia brings. 
Of grateful seience the fine offerings : 
While with a radianOe pure devotion gilds 
The system science-loying woman builds. 

Through the long vista aroh'd by green boughs gaze, 
See, where it terminates^ the solar blase. 
Thus through the eye of reason through the glass 
Of faith we lights behold that Sims surpass. 

Men who their own vile interests pursue. 
Boast that they have the public good in view. 
With what cont^tious spirit is display'd 
Fierce agitation for, against, free Trade ! 
Each hates his brother, striving to restrain 
Or ope the ports for import free of grain. 

Each disputant his opposite by turns 
Dazzles with wit or with invective bums : 
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As the logomachisto in fousiDg m^od 
Stand, and pour forth ol^oqmmoe a iood, 
Sage against sage by Conunons back'd or Lords, 
Shoots forth his arrows, e^en hitter words. 

Many that strife to win ^e jpeople'a Ioto, 
Most doubtfiil, onward 'gainst dieir conscience move : 
Yet much would grieve if theories they hail 
With bud apfikwse, in practice ehonld |H«Tail. 
The selfish hope it iheirs, that in their day 
The storm impending might not come-^ mi^y. 

The miUionnaire commercial, the proud squire 
Ruffled like game enKlu ^stow with mutual ire ! 
At market-place, in pulpits, u tibe Hong 
Of triumph heard firee^rading crowds amengf 

Caught in the '< liberator's " artful Md 
Pants Erin, he will ne'er relax his held. 
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While thousands at his feet their offerings pour. 
And as a god the demagogue adore. 

Repeal the Union, Erin shouts repeal ! 
Repeal the Com Laws for the public weal ! 
The word Repeal hereafter may disclose 
More iUs than from Pandora's box arose. 

Now Adam Smith is oft invok'd extreme 
Opinions to support — ^to prop a scheme ! 
Appeals to passion, poor attempts at wit, 
Mar subjects for calm reasoning most fit. 

Old institutions, that unhurt oppose 
The force collective of assailing foes. 
Worn by the ever-undermining stream 
Of time decay while yet untouched they seem. 
Who would in permanence of systems trust? 
The feudal fabric crumbles into dust. 
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Still specuktion on untiring wing 
Flies round the world home fancied wealih to hring. 
Commerce a richer crown adorns ihy brow — 
And China is an £1 Dorado now. 
While Albion boasts that streams of silver run 
Into the coffers of her merchant-son. 
Yet other nations rush her spoils to share. 
Sowing the seeds of future contests there. 

Again ambitious to become the scourge 
Of nations — strife bejond her confines urge, 
France may relume the war-torch, shake the throne, 
When from this worid her master-mind is gone. 
Then all the fiery spirits that by peace 
For years have been enchain 'd shall strife release : 
While rising from the nether world in swarms 
Shall hell's black agents heighten earth-bom storms : 
And claims of state, that mutual fears suspend. 
Shall like the warring elements contend. 
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As rose the ^ant Andes, tiius the power 
Of RuBsia i-otte old liii.ti<m8 to o'eMover: 
Bestin'd perchttioe to tide bonoA^ the iraght 
Of some new empire yet in osihiyo «tate; 

Though such sad bodingft anxious bosoms fiU, 
Visible good outweighs oofitiiigont iO. 
Not jet from Israel is h&t glory gone ; 
Homaged by all smiles virtue on the throne : 
And fiill of hope T^gton be«n tlie tome 
Of priceless valtio to mA cottago4iOHie. 

Far whore the flag of ^ntaixi iB izntol'd 
Triumphant, gospel4ratks porrade iiie world: 
There millions wiU proclaim with general toico 
One God, one Sanour— 4n the Word rejoioe. 
The Word that shall redeem them £rocn the grave 
And their sons' bobs,^-— otnnipotent to Mve. 



VAT, IK IMS. II 

Lands, where the Mvage war-cry Ute was heard, 
With hjmiiiiigfl to the Prince at Peace are ehea''d. 
Where once the seed is sown it wili ranain, 
A thousand times is multiplied the grain. 

Onward runs emigration's restless tide, 
Hope is the young adventurer's star-like guide. 
His rising family, of wealth a mine, 
Not doom'd o'ertasked in penury to pine. 
Draw, while increase of gain o'er-pays t^e tcnl, 
Ezhaustless riches from a virgin soil. 

And distant lands regarded late as waste 
Shall furnish plants to suit capricious taste ; 
Some herb, or esculent perchance to change 
The course of commerce, or extend its range. 

Oh may the spirit from above dethrone 
The brute-god in our breasts, there rule alone. — 
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Then stars that have their lustre lost, to cheer 
The world with pristine light may re-appear 
Shedding their influence, till all shall be 
From the enchimtments base of mammon free. 
Howards will walk the earth with port erect, 
And heart to heart by ties of loye connect. 

As vernal sun with equal warmth supplies 
Multiform flowers that in communion rise ; 
Thus pure benevolence, our sun below. 
Diffuses through the world a genial glow ; 
And never rests, its energy unspent. 
With its transmitted effluence content ; 
But daily renovates its virtue, still 
Created things with joy intense to fill. 



NOTES 
MAY, IN 1843. 



f P. 33, L 3, 4. 

Now li^ is tprightlp up, and dueirtng mom 
Lavght out, and Naturt is as *twere new-born* 

" So when the cheerfulness of the people is so sprightly 
up." — ^Milton. 

'^ The besy larke, the messager of day 
Saleweth in hire song the morwe gray ; 
And firy Phebns riseth np so bright 
That all the arimt Usagheth^ofthe sight, 
And with his stremes drieth in the greves 
The silver dropes, hanging on the leves." 

Chaucsb,— 2%« Knight's Tals, verse 1483, Folio Bdilum* 
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P.3S,L7. 
AmbUUm't mst fty $taU»men art upffhtm. 

** Mon enfuLt quel telalr ainistre I 

C'^tait I'astre d'un tevori. 
Qui M eroyalt un gnnd miniatra 

Qnand de noe maux 11 aralt rl. 
Coux qui aeryalent oe diea fragile 

Ont d^jk oaoh« eon porftniit- 
Enoore une ^toile qui file 

Qui flle^ file et dispaimU."— BiBAiroeB. 

" It has long been known that certain stara are liable to 
great and periodical fluctuations in splendour, and Sir J. 
Herschel has lately ascertained (January, 1840,) that a large 
and brilliant star, called tt^ka Orionis, sustained, in the 
course of six weeks, a loss 4ji Aearly half its light." It is no 
difficult matter metaphorically to apply this fact. 

p. 35» L 15, 16. 

Tet potiy may with her gulden hue 
Colour dgvOop'd facte etOUmap true. 

The admirable articles written by Sir John Leslie, in the 
Encyclopaedia Britannica, on various subjects of natural and 
chemical science, combine the truth of science with the poetry 
of romance ; 

"clothing the palpable and familiar 
Id pollen ezluilflitieBe eC flie dafra." 
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In eloquence of description, and beauty of language, few 
works of fiction excel Lyell's ecmptt^imve work on Geology. 

p. 36,13,4. 

While with a radiance pwe devotion ffOde 
snbe 9f9tem teienee-lovinff wommn bmilde. 

How simple yet sublime the conclusions of Mrs. Somer- 
ville's excellent work, on the Physical Sciences. 

'^ These formuls, emblematic of Omniscience, condense into 
a few symbols the immutable laws of the- Umreise. This 
mighty instroment of human power itself originates in the 
primitive constitution of the human mind, and rests upon a 
few fimdamental axioms, which have eternally existed in Him 
who implanted them in the l»<east of man when he created 
him after His own image." 

8oaaxrnxB,«ii ike Fhpeieai 8eimee$» p. 41S. 

P. 37, 1. 13, 14. 

At market^plaee, in jntlpite, is the song 
diftrimmfh heardftree-trading erotede ammif f 

" ThMe 11iiiigi» lBa«ed, you hay* arlkmlated, 
Prodaim'd at nuurkat orosMs. read in ofaurohw.** 

BaAKSPKARM, Henrp IV., Aot ▼. scene i* 

I deprecate the application of the lines that follow. 
Who can foiget the Tyrinan odes of Dr. Bowring — 
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« quo non pnefltantior uUus 
JBr* oiere Tiros, Martemque aooendere oantu " ? 

Or the oratory of Messrs. Cobden and Bright, those " idols of 
the theatre," in Druiy Lane and elsewhere ? 

** Who was BO firm, m conatent that this ooyl 
'Would not infect his reason ? not a soul 
But felt a fever of the mind.** 

***** However, the subject of 
the vexata quoMtio of the Com Laws to be discussed fairly, 
should be discussed with temper, and not made a handle for 
furious invective against Landlords. Self-love seduces us all 
to take a one-sided view of any question in which our own 
particular interests are involved ; nor do I see any particular 
virtue in the "Leaguers" that exempts them from this 
common infirmity of human nature. The honesty of Land- 
lords is, at least, on a par with the honesty of those by whom 
they are arraigned. 

The cold calculations of the political (Economist are 
opposed to those feelings that should animate the breast of 
the Poet, but no doubt Mr. Cobden would complain of the 
unfairness of that speaker who would quote the beautiful 
lines of Campbell, on " revisiting the banks of the Clyde,*' as 
a fEur illustration of the manufacturing system ; yet, Mr. 
Campbell is not (I believe) a Landlord. 
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P. 37, 1.15., 
Caught in the Liberatcr*t artful fold. 

The ancients belieyed that the volcanic mountain ChimaBza 

was presided over by an Agathodsemon that rendered its 

flames innoxions ; thus the wise in their generation fancy 

that the *' Liberator " controls by his restraining influence 

the fiery disposition of his countrymen that would otherwise 

flame out into rebellion : a restraining influence, similar to 

that which is exercised by an equestrian worthy in Hyde 

Park, 

" While his off heel inaidioudy aside 
Provokes the caper which he seems to chide." 

P. 38, L 1£, 16. 

Who would in permanmoe qftpttenu tnut ? 
The fetiddl fabric crumbles into duet. 

^ A day will arrive in the progress of the human race when 
every record or trace of our existing establishments will be 
regarded with the same curiosity with which we now regard 
those of the Roman power before its decline. — 

"The feudal arrangements which sprung up and over- 
spread its ruins, are in their turn, decaying and giving place 
to other ideas and principles ; and in this slow, but certain 
succession of one system of human affairs to another, like the 
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successive formations of rocks in geological science, the phi- 
losopher and the truly pious man hail in every change an 
evident amelioration of the moral and physical condition of 
mankind, a vonderfal advance in morality, religion, good 
govemmmt, and well being, and leave to the bigots in legis- 
lation and religions forms the inconsistent and finitlsflB 
attempt to .hold back this mighty movement of divine and 
beneficent will for the improvement of the moral and pky^ 
sical condition of its creatures.^ — Lain^s Notei qf a 7Va- 
wHer, 8vo. p. 408. 

" We have often thought that the motion of the pnbHc 
mind in our countiy resembles that of the sea when the tide 
is rising. Each successive wave rushes forward, breaks, and 
rolls back, but the great flood is steadily coming in. A 
person who looked on the waters only for a moment might 
fancy that they were retiring. A person who looked on 
them only for five minutes, might fancy that they were 
mshing capriciously to and £ro. But when he keeps his eye 
on them for a quarter of an hour, and sees one seariaark 
disappear after another, it is impoBsible for him to donbt of 
the general direction in which the ocean is moved. Jost 
such has been the course of events in Eogland. In the 
history of the national mind, which is in tmth the histoij 
of the nation, we must carefully distinguish between that 
recoil which regularly follows eveiy advance and a great 
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general ehh^^'-^'Ontieal and Hutorieai Esm^y by llamas 
BMngim M^GtmU^^ yol. 2, pp. 22&->9. 

These i« certainly, at preient, a ^'recoil"; the utilitarian 
system, whether it be for good or for evil, ii now ont of 
fEishion. 



** Sio TolT«nda »tM oonunutet tempo 
Quod f nit in pretio : fit nnllo dcnlqne honon : 
Porro alind suooediti et k oontemtibiu exit, 
Inque dies magii appetltnr, floretqne repertnm 
Laiidibiu» «t mifoM mortalelB inter hoiiore.*'>-Lirciumue. 

It is, howeyer, a good ^' sign of the times *' that the works 
now in demand with our Booksellers are those that are pub- 
lished for the spiritual as well as physical well-being of the 
people, works on religion and agriculture. Even the Author 
of " Past and Future," that extraordinary book, truth-telling 
in many respects, yet unpalatable to the few who under- 
stand it, admits that '^a sacred religion," ''if you like the 
name, does live in the heart of strange froth-ocean, not wholly 
froth, which we call Idteratore; and will more and more 
disclose itself therefrom ; not now as scorching fire : the red 
smoky scorching fire has purified itself into white sunny 
Light."— Part amd Pregmty ^ T, Carlyle, p. 317. 

Our Kebles and our Wordsworths are now more highly 
honoured than our Byrons, and Maturins. 

As the elegant author of '' L'Espagne sous Ferdinand VII /* 
truly says, — 
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'^ Ge qui fait le bonheur des sod^t^ ce n'est pas telle on 
telle institution, c'est Tirr^sistible adoucisBement des mceurs, 
c^est le progr^s des id^s communes k tout le genre hnmain. 

'^ Les penples les plus avanc^ sor cette route sent les 
peuples sincerement religieux.*' 

p. 40, 1. 19> 14. 

There maiiam witt proclaim with general wiee 
OiM God» one Saviour—in the Word r^oiee. 

In prophetic anticipation of this glorious consummation of 
all things, the Poet Cowper rises to an elevation unusual even 
with him, and bursts out into the following rapturous strain — 

*' One eong employs all natlonB, and all cry, 
* Worfhy the Laml^ for he was dain fox qb.' 
The dwellers in the vales, and on the rocks 
Shont to each other, and the monntahi tops 
From dUtent mountalne oatoh the flying Joy, 
Tin natlaii after nation tan«^t the strain 
Earth rolls the rapturous Hoaanna round. 
Behold the measnre of the promise fiU'd. 
See Salem hnnty the labour of a God ! 
Bright as a sun the saored city shines; 
All kingdoms and all princes of the earth 
Flock to that light ; the glory of all lands 
Flows into her ; unbounded is her Joy 
And endless her increane " 

Again — 

** Eastern Java there 
Kneels witji the natlye of the/artheet west. 
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And Afhiopia ■pnads ateoad th« hand 
Andwonhipa" 

Ck>WFBR, The TaOb, Book 9. **Tke winter walk at noon.'* 

See Fareham's Traveb in the Western Prairies, vol. ii. 
p. 129, where he describes the devotions of the Indians in 
Oregon. ^'A wandering Savage in Oregon calling upon 
Jehovah in the name of Jesns Christ/' " The Indian famhf 
engaged in their evening devotions, and tinging a hymn in the 
Nez Perces language,^'* 

Thus ''the stream of divine knowledge unobserved, is 
flowing in new channels, winding its coarse among hnmble 
valleys, refreshing thirsty deserts, and enriching with far 
other and far higher blessings than those of commerce the 
most distant climes and nations, until, agreeably to the pre- 
diction of the prophecy, the knowledge of the Lord shall cover 
the whole earth,^'* — Robert Hall. 
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FAITH, HOPE. 



FAITH, HOPE. 



As mind toward uncreated Light 
Upsprings from bondage free, 

Still Faith and Hope attend her flight. 
Where truths eyolved shall be. 

Progressively unveil'd appear 

New glories, more remain 
Tet unreveal'd, bright hope to cheer ; 

Faith's ardour to sustain. 

Through grades of endless life the mind 
Still rises, higher — ^higher — 

Fresh trial there for faith to find ; 
For hope, increased desire. 



NOTE 

* TO 

FAITH, HOPE. 

" As the perfections of God are infinite they are capable 
of being eternally manifested : and after all manifestations, 
there must be an infinitude of perfections still to be brought 
to view." — Adam Clarke. 



GENIUS. 



GENIUS. 



Genius or with pure light brightens- 
Raj» no mist can shroud ; 

Or with glare sinister lightens 
Through passion's sanguine cloud. 

Genius is the talent given, 

Still to be improved, 
Rather lent to Man, of Heaven, 

If misused, unloved. 

Genius with high aspirations 

Man ennobles here, 
Faith-infusing intimations 

Of a nobler sphere. 
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Genius Heaven-descending turns 
From its course aside ; 

The spirit that within it bums 
Darken 'd then by Pride. 



A DAY IN AUTUMN. 



A DAY IN AUTUMN. 



The Sun autunmftl rising pours his flood 
Of light on redd'ning foliage of the wood ; 
Brightens the varied tints with golden hue, 
And cheers with radiant smiles the Ocean hlue. 
As through the hracing air health's current flows, 
The mind with renovated ardour glows. 
Would it on social good its powers employ — 
How many now deprest might life enjoy. 

The fashion of the world must pass away — 
How emblem'd in the withered leafs decay ! 
Man feels it as he contemplates the lost 
Pride of the woods by whirling breezes tost. 
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Link of a chain that far far stretches forth 
Into eternity is life on earth ; 
Part of continuous being overprized 
It cannot be — ^alone — ^to be despised. 
Yet Man toils on incessantly, his aim 
Through life or present wealth, or future fame. 
This a mere phantom, that acquired with pain 
Hardens the heart the more we striye to gain. 

How clear the noonday, luminous as thought 
Of seraph with celestial wisdom fraught ! 
How clear the noonday ! yon green hill is crown 'd 
With lofty oaks, their foliage all imbrown'd ; 
Noble as Roman Senators who heard 
Unmoved that Rome her foe victorious near^d. 

How mild the air, yet thousands fear to-day 
The coming on of winter's icy sway ; 
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When wretches homeless wander, shivering lie 
Through long, long nights heneath th' inclement sky. 
And starving perish ; in her chariot Pride 
Views their sad plight, and turns her head aside. 

How every change of aspect Nature takes, 

A new emotion in the mind awakes ! 

Pensive the hlackhird's meUow song we hear. 

That sweet farewell to the declining year. 

In youth's gay spring, in summer's manhood, glows 

The love of fame, life's autumn loves repose ! 

In age, the good man's virtues are matured. 
Like autumn fruit, hut more from storms secured : 
And spiritual graces in him glow, 
As mingled colours their rich emhroidery show, 
Setting each other off ; but who can trace 
Th' Invisible hand that works out every grace, 
F 2 
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And say to which priority is giren 

In this the loveliest pattern fit for Hearen ! 

The year is wazLng old, the world unworn 

Discoveries new improve, new arts adorn. 

No signs of calm decay it shews but life 

Vigorous, deriving strength increased from strife. 

The mighty heart of social action beats 

As strong as ever, knave with knave competes. 

Movement checks movement — freedom, though opprest, 
Bebreathes in Greece, '' hope elevates her crest." 
Yet flourishes, by adverse states unawed. 
An ^npire based on force, enlarged by fraud. 

Religion pours forth her vitalities 

Through streams the fount tmsealed of truth supplies ; 

Though various, aU are gladden'd by the Sun 

Of suns, and catch His splendour as they run. 
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Heayen speed the plough ! Oh ! cm his natal soil 
May the hold husbandman ne'er vainly toil : 
Long may the cheering voice of praise impel 
His work, with honest pride his bosom swell. 
AU charms with which our social life is graced, 
Varied enjoyments, to the plough are traced. 
Homaged by science, Ceres waves her wand, 
And lo ! exuberant crops adorn the land. 
Her foison to increase inventive skill 
Creates improvements yearly — ever will. 
And learned Chemists generously impart 
To tillers of the earth their secret art ; 
In what proportion clay with sand to mix, 
And how ammonia volatile to fix. 



Now statesmen strive each other to surpass, 
In speaking on guano, stock, and grass. 
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And tell jou, with their c&lculatioiis sure. 
What weight of turnips gives some pet manure. 
And farmers wonder, how that minds immersed 
In state affairs in farm-craft are so versed. 

When her last floating garland gentle eve 
Around the setting sun has ceased to weave. 
Rush hurghers to the theatre in crowds 
To see young Peris spring from roseate clouds ; 
To see sweet fancy's child through scenic aid 
Shine forth embodied in a graceful maid. 
Even money-getting drudges seek relief 
In the ideal world from care and grief. 

How beautiful the night ! the stars appear 
With their prophetic lustre man to cheer. 
If the tmseen economy we knew 
Of one of those most glorious orbs we view. 
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The liabitants of that fair globe may hare 
Their course of action closiiig in the grare : 
Then spirits " finely touched for issues fine *' 
Mount into higher spheres like gods to shine ; 
To carry out of virtue plans, begun 
In their first natal world, from sun to sun : 
Reciprocating joys ne'er ne'^ to cease 
Where all is actire energy — ^yet peace. 

Odober, 184& 



THOUGHTS AT WHITSUNTIDE. 

1841. 



* Sermons In Stones, and good in ereiy thing." 

Shakspsrb. 



THOUGHTS AT WHITSUNTIDE. 



An aQ-perrading Beauty, if jou will 

Love call it, roseate smiles o'er dale and hill. 

Lo ! what a stream of light the heayens outpour. 

As with a glory-robe earth mantling o'er. 

Each passing gale, a still small voice from heaven. 

Whispers to man promise of sin forgiven. 

For every dew-drop glistening in the light. 

There glows an infant spirit pure and bright. 

With flowers numberless the banks are rife ; 

So gay, they seem to brighten into life. 

When May appears with all her charms as now, 
The meanest hearts expand, the coldest glow — 
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E'en sorrow smiles — ^to homage May, het queen, 

The eaiih profiiselj gay with flowers is seen. 

The yenerahle oaks, as if in scorn 

Of time, renew their green age though time-wom ; 

Still throwing out their foliage green in spring, 

As virtues in old age are blossoming. 

Oh ! Nature, how prevailing is thy power ! 

The veriest drudge with pride beholds his flower. 

In all their full-blown grandeur reappear 

The woods, as gorgeous Summer draweth near. 

As proud, but not as beautiful, the dame. 

Last Summer's glory, stiU would homage claim ; 

Such is of fashion the transmuting power, 

The we6d in Autumn is a Summer flower. 

sick'ning adulation of the great, 

As if this faded thing could conquer fate ! 
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Suspend the laws of nature at her wiU, 
And, a time-wrinkled dame, be Hebe still! 

She will around unfledged patricians draw 
Her circle, force them to obey her law, 
To turn from Beauty, radiant as the mom. 
But not in her collateral sphere, with scorn ; 
And since in her exclusive taste is seen, 
She is in spite of years an eyergreen. 

As the fresh flowers that in our garden bloom 
Lose all they haye of freshness in a room, 
Thus the yain child of fortune spoil'd in town 
Loses all generous worth in boyhood shown : 
He knows not that a supercilious gaze 
A weak heart and a narrow mind betrays : 
The creeping insect fancies that he soars, 
When he, a noble idol, self adores. 
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The fool a double character affects ; 

That which he courts abroad, at home neglects. 

Gratitude, fashion has her moral code, 

Is not indeed a virtue a la mode. 

But triflers such as these need not engage 

Our thoughts, not worthy e'en of satire's page. 

If by some chance a wealth-encumber 'd Peer 
(Accumulating gold year after year) 
To starving operatives gives fifty poimds, 
The world with psBans to his praise resounds : 
The journal teems with comments on his worth, 
So naturally allied to noble birth ! 
Will he to aid the poor relinquish toys 
Superfluous he possesses, not enjoys ? 
Or will he give, when pitying distress, 
To high-bom Beauty's stores one diamond less ? 
The mite by self-denying virtue given 
Fructifies into countless wealth in heaven. 
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happy great, whate'er to do you choose. 
Your moyements all are chronicled as news. 
Touch 'd by the press, your banquets and your balls 
Swell into more than orient festivals ! 
Each fete is splendid as the sun at noon, 
Each room a most magnificent saloon. 
Around you are illusions thrown to hide 
You from yourselyes, and gratify your pride. 



'The restless spirit Claudius, tired of Town, 
To Brighton flies, a change important, down ; 
To trifle, as he can, his hours away. 
Or in pursuit of pleasure, or of play. 
This great eyent, that country-cousins read. 
Is posted through the land with railway speed. 
So trumpet-tongued the feats of Claudius seem ; 
They claim attention like a Premier's scheme. 
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To gain, no matter how to gain, a name, 

All bum — ^resistless are the charms of fame : 

And each in his Yocation strives to win her 

Smiles with a '* splendid speech, " or '' smnptuous dinner. " 

Thus to the sun, while eaglets view his blaze 

Unblench'd, the peacock proud his fan displays. 

But nests that topmost boughs of cedars crown, 
When visited by winds may topple down*. 
They are dismissed scarce noticed to the grave, 
Whose acts, when living, fashion's journal gave : 
Their sons, with flattery's grateM sweets perfumed, 
Sparkle in fashion's annals, till inhumed. 

Fast as light shadows o'er the meadow sweep, 
Come, go, frail fashion's train, love, laugh, and weep ; 

He Our afiry buUdeth in the cedar's top, 

And dallies with the winds, and sooms the sun. 

Shakspkbb, Richard IIL, Act 1, Scene 4. 
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Now glittering like wavelets that reflect 
The sun, anon o'erdarken'd by neglect ; 
Radiant to-day, 'mid scenes no care has gloom 'd, 
To solitudes unsought, to-morrow doom'd. 
Thus roseate splendours heralding the mom, 
Precede black pageants, ominous, sky-bom. 

Though minds of mighty statesmen cannot reach 

The height of <* argument " that women teach, 

(Errors transmissive are from sire to son 

Like heir-looms, e'en when Truth her cause has won) 

Tet social men a clearer view will take 

Of their own interests, and to truth awake; 

And their auziliar energies unite. 

So to illume, that all may see the ri^t ; 

When truths, that clamorous prejudice has chased 

Away, return to be as truths embraced ; 

And independent genius, when it turns 

Trathward, to free the soul from thraldom bums. 
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Like formalists the well-rank'd poplars stand, 
But oaks throw out their branches wildly grand, 
And million-leaved — ^tttos, though irregular 
Genius may be, its products splendid are. 
Thus swoln streams, bursting o'er with wild turmoil 
Their banks, enrich while ihey invade the soil. 

Boast not self-love, man is to man akin, 

The worst some virtues have, the best may sin. 

All spiritual good in man revere. 

As intimations of Heaven's presence here. 

Trustful we are that virtue will increase 

With knowledge, not indeed that crime will cease ! 

Capacities for good, that none can see. 
Latent in wayward spirits yet may be ; 
Evoked by art of a discerning mind. 
They must spring forth to benefit mankind : 
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As wild phenomena in nature may 
Be brought by skill utility t' obey ; 
And energies, ebe wasted, misapplied, 
Knowledge will now enlist on virtue's side. 
Gather the fragments up that nought be lost — 
Mind may regain its course though tempest-tost. 
Thus through the moral atmosphere diffused. 
Float qualities that may be fix'd and used. 
E'en in an erring brother's downcast eye 
Pure rays of hope the Christian may descry ; 
These Charity will more and more essay 
To show, as skill the gem's most hidden ray, 
When from that gem^ of value great, though clouded, 
Sparklets reveal the worth within it shrouded. 
One generous feeling by a worldling shown, 
Encouraged, keeps opposing vices down : 
One noble thought express'd, or on the stage, 
Or in the senate, dignifies the age. 
o 2 
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As different flowers in sweet commmiion thrive. 
From the same solar orb their strength deriye ; 
Thus noble souls from the same Heaven have caught 
Their lustre, each with different hues of thought ; 
All beautiful, but not with equal channs. 
All Heaven's invigorating influence warms. 
The impress thej of their Creator bear. 
As flowerets like the stars in form appear. 



Each fresh discovery opens to their view, 

Like light shot through the glade, more wonders new. 

Others, these grown familiar, are unroU'd, 

As further vistas woodland walks unfold. 

And principles are understood, and clear 

As skies to-day, the grounds of truth appear. 

Gilt clouds of sophistry away have past, 

Erst o'er them by the muse historic cast: 
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Tis ihusy gay parasites that cling around 
Colmnnar shafts, to weaken them are found. 

As various streamlets toward yon riyer glide ; 
There to roU on, one broad and mighty tide ; 
Thus consentaneously in order move 
Onward, truth, science, piety, and love ; 
Their glorious object is the good of man, 
Progressive, on an ever-widening plan : 
For that the heart is beating, works the mind, 
Intelligence, affection, both combined. 
Virtue and knowledge on religion based 
Tower like twin-oaks, sky-pointing, interlaced ; 
And from above, 'tis nature's general law. 
An ever-quickening energy they draw. 
And pure Religion to Philosophy 
A pillar luminous, a guide may be : 
No priests vindictive now a sanguine cloud 
Around her raise ; and captive lead the crowd. 
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The truths from Heaven each iiBing art attests. 
As now increase of verdure earth invests ; 
Thus Chahners* hlaze of genius far displayed 
Illumines gospel-truths hy Herschell's aid. 
On the Geologist's labour, as on mines 
Reveal'd the sun's, the light of Scripture shines. 
As after vernal showers the plants apace 
Flush into beauty, thus the dews of grace 
On young hearts falling, bid ihem above earth 
Rise, and put forth their spiritual worth : 
Such the celestial light, that will endure 
When suns shall perish, visits to mature. 



A more than light supernal soon shall glow 
On Zion's hill. Seers hail its advent now. 
Soon every shade of error driven down. 
Truth in her visible glory Faith shall crown. 



THOUGHTS AT WHITSUNTIDE. ST 

While pure devotion shall awake the Ijre 
Again, the Church be perfect and entire ; 
As yon green tree, o'er which the sunlight flows. 
Shows on all sides luxuriant wealth of bou^s. 
The sacred muse to heayen ascending sings, 
"Up-home on indefatigable wings." 



O'er hearts renew 'd the Holy Spirit broods. 
Dove-like, like calm intense o'er yonder woods ; 
And as anon the woods are gentiy stirr'd, 
Its sacred influences are felt and heard. 
The soul's emotions more and more shall be 
Heighten'd, to an indefinite degree; 
When, casting off their elements inert. 
They will their sovereignty o'er mind assert. 
They will through cycles new of ages live. 
Accretions new of bliss receive, and give; 
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Thej will, emaning from a purer raj 
Celestdal, powers of intellect o'erswaj: 
With oo-etemal strength, from joj to joj 
Progressing, (still for action fresh empbj,) 
They will for exercise haye ample soope^ 
Certain of bliss, yet buoyant as with hope* 
They with continuous energy from height 
To height will rise, increasing in their might ; 
Thus now through light and heat the plant each hour 
Shoots up, with ampler charms expands the flower. 



NOTES 
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p. 85, L ]3» 14. 

And from above, 'tit naiurt^t ifetural law. 
An ever-quiekening energy fhey draw. 

See Liebig*8 "Organic Chemistry," p. 16, (Playfair's 
translation). 

p. 86; 1. 1. 
The truiks/Snm Heaven each rising art attettt, 

" And in this manner, diyine trath, while it hath made the 
sabstanoe of religion sure and immntable, hath yet in a 
manner tied its eiddence to the restless wheel of man's en- 
deavour, and mingled them with the other motives of his 
impelling desires ; that so every step made in the prosecution 
of sound study and humble inquiry may give them also a 
new advance, and varied position ; on which the reflecting 
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mind may dwell with surpassing admiration." — WUemmCB 
Lectures on Connexion between Science and revealed BeUgum^ 
vol. ii. page 142. 

p. 87, L 11, i& 

The tauVs emoltont more and inare thdU be 
HeighteH*(L 

^' The affections of the Spirit, and their power of intimste 
Communion with the Infinite Spirit, not only raise the mind 
immeasurably above the level of the visible world, and cany 
it clear of the fate of that world ; but raise it even above 
the range of the merely intellectual faculties, so that a state 
may be conceived far better and higher than that of the 
highest exercise of reason." — Physical Theory of another 
World, page 293. 
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A VISION. 

(AUVeOKXCAL.) 



Legions of splendours there I saw, as stars 

Numberless, bright'ning o'er a riyer clear, 
Winnowing ihe air unruffled ; din of wars 

They know not, nor approaching tempests fear ; 

But endless songs of joy and triumph hear. 
And each, distinctly beautifiil, at will 

In yarious hues, as fancy prompts, appear ; 
(hkj as the flowers that with their £ragrance £11, 
Aboye the sun-bright stream, the air so mild, so still. 
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n. 

Action, with them, swift follows thought, and thought 

Is almost intuition ; and awake 
Their senses are, with strength co-equal fraught, 

All in one instant : thus the orhed lake 

Reflects gilt clouds, green mountains, hush and hrake : 
And, as phenomena magnetic change 

Their forms, still varying with the hues they take, 
They through the light-impurpled ether range. 
Glittering /Hke hlazonry of arms, rich in devices 
strange. 



The river windeth on through vales immense. 
Where ** myriad-minded " heings ever reap 

Harvests of knowledge, with delight intense ; 
These in their memories they treasured keep : 

(Not, such as ours is, an ill-ported heap). 
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And love in. ihem, entire affection, dwells ; 

While zeal beneyolent, that ne'er will sleep, 
Their energy of intercourse impels : 
Though yast their wisdom is, their virtue that excels. 

IV. 

Fast interchange of virtues, knowledge, powers, 

(For by communion only joys increase) 
Is theirs ; idlesse our energies devours, 

Their rapid interactions never cease ; 

That, which we toil to grasp, they win with ease. 
And, as at rest a quick-revolving wheel 

Appears when lit by flash of lightning, these 
Bright beings of repose the strength reveal, 
As with excess of ardour bums their vivid zeal. 

V. 

The stream rolls on o'er rubies, sapphires, stones 
Of wond'rouB virtue, of which e'en the least 
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Had been the richest gems of orient thrones. 
Or goblets at the proud Belshazzar's feast, 
Gollectiye wealth of the ezhaustless East : 

Then darkling, on it flows, through forest-shades 
That harbour the plumed gryphon, mystic beast ; 

That world of yerdure no rude thing invades, 

But nature's loveliest works are seen in all their grades. 

▼I. 
A thousand thousand milk-white unicorns 

There rove, fair types of virtue join'd to grace 
And independent strength ; of gold their horns 

Shine through the glades, as comets flame through 
space. 

And golden-hoof 'd they are, this glorious race. 
Through forest-depths, sportive as virgins fall 

Of Ufe and joy, gazelles each other chase ; 
Their beautiful movements to behold, e'en dull 
Spirits would happy be, and garlands for them cull. . 
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▼IL 

These emblem innocence that fears not ill, 

And gaiety, from trust in Hearen that springs : 

But there are oUier creatures flEurer still. 

Now here, now there, careering ; beauteous things, 
With ejes like living sapphires in their wings ; 

Such to the Sage of Patmos in his dream 

Sublime appear'd before the ''King of kings ; " 

Types of angelic natures that supreme 

Are, for the sun of suns on ihem pours forth his beam. 



Ever-green trees I saw with fruit of gold, 
For ages have they lived, yet undecay'd 

And undecaying, ever young though old : 
Unlike the upas-tree, beneath whose shade 
Pernicious all that blooms must quickly fade. 
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And sicken living things, thej yigour give 

Unwonted to the wights that seek the aid 
Of their life-giving branches, all to livSt 
Not as here dreamy man to vegetate, revive. 



These signify the mightj power of faith 
That renovates the mind by sin unstrung : 

Onmipotent to save, the Gospel saith, 
Is faith ; the golden fruit, on branches hung. 
Typify virtues that from faith have sprung. 

Far, far above the forest's verdurous mass. 
Resembling that of which great Dante sung, 

Eagles, as many-colour'd globes of glass 

Glitter in sunlight, brighten, stellar lights surpass. 



Emblems of highest wisdom, that perceives 
All the relations of all worlds, the chain 
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Of causes and effects that nature weaves, 
All truihs that unevolved in one remain, 
Like future harvests in a single grain. 

These eagles are : — ^in depths jet deepening lies, 
More wondered than aught Romance can feign, 

A vast succession of realities : 

A miracle is earth — ^wiih wonders teem the skies ! 
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(allbooiucal). 



B. 3, L 2. 
Where " myriad-minded " beinge ever reap* 

'' Myriad-minded " is the noble epithet Coleridge applies 
to Shakspere. No other human being deserves it, and pro- 
bably no other human being ever will. 

8. 4, L 6. 7. 

Andt at at reet a quick-revoMng wheel 
Appeare, when lU hyjlath o/liffhtMng, — ^ 

'^ The velocity of Electricity is so great, that the most rapid 
motion that can be produced by art appears to be actual rest 
v^hen compared with it. A wheel revolving with celerity 
sufficient to render its spokes invisible, when illuminated by 
a flash of lightning, is seen for an instant, with all its spokes 
distinct, as if it were in a state of absolute repose." — Somer- 
vUle's Connection of the Sciences^ page 313. 
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S. 9, L 7. 
RutmbUng that qf^ieh great DanU twng, 

B qnletote olMtwinift in rao looo 
WtMte 6 1 ooUo d' on* aquila Tidi 
RappreMntara a quel distinto fooo. 

Dahtb da Paradiso, Canto 18. 

" Where," says Jeremy Taylor, at the close of his mag- 
nificent 'Sennon preached to the University of Dablin/ 
" Where is Ignatius, in whom God dwelt ? Where is Dio- 
nysins the Areopagite, that bird of Paradise, that celestial 
Eagler— Taylor's JVorks, vol. vi. page 407. Heber's edition, 

8. 10, L 4. 
All &ruAt that unevolved in one remain. 

" There may be created powers of some high order, as we 
know that there is one Eternal Power, able to feel in a single 
comprehensive thought all those truths of which the genera- 
tions of mankind are able, by successive analysis, to discover 
only a few, that are perhaps to the great truths which they 
contain, only as the flower that is blossoming before us is to 
that infinity of fature blossoms enveloped in it, with which, 
in ever-renovated beauty, it is to adorn the summers of other 
age&.''-^Broum*8 Philosophy of the Etman Mind, vol. ii. 
p. 613. 
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S.10, linesfl 



• in depOu pet deep'ning liet. 



More immderAtl ihan avpM Romance ean/Hgn, 
A vatt eueeestion <ifrealitiee. 

'^ Wlien we see such magnificent bodies nnited in pairs 
(revolTing double stars)^ undoubtedly by the same bond of 
mntoal gravitation which holds together our own system, 
and sweeping over their enormons orbits, in periods compre- 
hending many centuries, we admit at once that they mnst be 
accomplishing ends in creation which will remain for ever 
unknown to man; and that we have attained a point in 
science where the human intellect is compelled to acknow- 
ledge its weakness, and to feel that no conception the wildest 
imagination can form will bear the least comparison with the 
intrinsic greatness of the subject." — fferschdPs ZHscourse on 
the S^md^ cfNatwral Fhilosopfy. 

" All the Systems of Worlds, judging from analogy, have 
probably a great conmion centre round which they revolve as 
the planets roimd the sun. 

" The centre of the immeasurable universe we may con- 
ceive to be the most perfect scene of material existence, 
unspeakably exceeding in grandeur and beauty anything 
that we can represent to ourselves in this our dark abode." — 
Sheppard, 
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'' And man now appears on a small planet almost imper- 
ceptible in the vast extent of the Solar System^ itself only 

AN INSENSIBLE POINT IN THE IMMENSITT OF SPAOB! " — Loploce^S 

Sjystem of the Worlds vol. ii. p. 342. Haarfs TratuUokn, 



CENTRALISATION. 



CENTRALISATION. 



*<Ftftoiit l*Mat nriTo de plus en plus k dirlger par Inl-intaie les 
moindres oitoyenB^ et k oonduire seal chaoun d'eux dans lea moindrea 
aflUzea.**— J>e la DimocratU m AmMque* TooquKYiLu, tome iy. p. S87> 



Whebe is man's boasted self-reliance? gone, — 
He cannot walk in his own paths alone ! 
And central goyemments around him draw 
Their thousand chains, he is begirt by law : 
The Despot, sole or aggregate, his will 
Directs, a mere machine for good or ill. 
An all-pervading Power affects the Joye, 
O'er-ruling social moyements from aboye! 
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While men like children are, who deem their might. 

And not the boatman's, noiakes the bark go rig^t. 

Through labyrinthine course of life's details. 

The state its pupil guides — ^through fear he fails. 

So much haye public agencies engrost. 

That individual energy is lost : 

And regulating spirits are so mild. 

That man with them must eyer be a child. 

Corporate bodies slumber on content, 

Mock'd with the semblance of self-government: 

Ambitious subjects of a state or king 

Are emulous to pull the puppets' string. 

The State-Arachne lengthens out her net 

To draw towards her all that she can get. 

This net-work of constraining kindness spread 

Aroimd the great and smaJl, no statesmen dread. 

Though Power expands his wings, and men become 

Of their free-will curtail 'd, abroad, at home. 
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Those who should be self-radiant, borrow'd light 
From others seek, their own extinguished quite. 
A tutelary Angel, to protect > r , 
Those who their own self-interests neglect, 
The Fay conunission girdles with her zone 
AU ranks, conditions, none escape, not one ! 
Though the machine is, when state-guided, found 
Perfect as clock-work, beautifully round. 
No vital strength to that of life akin 
Supports the social union, acts within. 
The mightiest intellect is but the thrall 
Of Briarean power, that reaches all 
With his forthgoing anns, as from the sun 
Toward several objects rays diffusive run. 
Absolute order moves, how unlike zeal. 
In one dull circle round the social wheel ; 
From centre to circumference is felt 
His fiat, e'en where independence dwelt. 
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While little arts are prized, and things that are 

Valueless, men esteem as rich and rare. 

Eing-crafi;, to liberalise the world, employs 

Obedient science in pursuit of to js : 

To calculate the numerous arteries 

That go to form an insect's wing, or ejes, 

Conclusive, as the writings on outworn 

Themes seem to be, on currency or com. 

To thought prescribes the state, that primal source 

Of education, its allotted course ! 



NOTES 

TO 

CENTRALISATION. 



p. 110, lines. 
To eaieuiaU the numerout arUriet» 

See Maccnlloch's '< Attributes of God/* vol. ii. page 158. 
In his observations on the Eyes of the Drone and the Dragon- 
fly, he says : '- There is a spheroidal hollow shell perforated 
by holes which amount to 7000 in the former insect, and 
upwards of 12,000 in the latter, mathematically true, and 
each of them containing a cornea, or a lens. If we look at 
the precision of the workmanship, the number of the parts, 
the difference of the materials, it is fruitless to attempt con- 
jecturing where the arteries that produced all these things 
could exist, producing them also point by point. How many 
were required for each hexagonal opening alone ? and yet 
how few were there out of all that must have existed to 
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produce the reimn for each with that interior complicated 
structure which I need not here describe, and that nervous 
branch which terminates in each retina.*' 

p. no, lines 7* 8. 

ConcluHvet at the writings on outworn 
Tkemet teem to be, on curreneif or com. 

Those who have read the several works on " Currency and 
Com," that have been written by numerous authors, from 
Smith to Tooke, have probably found in the " multitude of 
counsellors,'' not wisdom but confusion. Great authorities 
are opposed to each other, and are often at variance ' with 
themselves. Yet on these nice and difficult questions of 
political economy much angry feeling has been excited, and 
men who maintain certain opinions are often accused by their 
opponents of being influenced by interested, or factious 
motives in maintaining them. 
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WHAT IS TASTE? 



" Tk8te» like the^Oent dial's power. 
That when supernal light is giyen. 
Can measure in^iration's hour. 

And tell its height in heayen."— Campbell. 



Taste in harmonious adaptation shines. 
Grandeur with grandeur, grace with grace combines ; 
And in a cottage may her judgment show, 
Distinctiye, as at Blenheim or at Stowe. 
At noon-day gaudy birds are on the wing, 
At eye the russet nightingales wiU sing, 
And Taste adores, as Lights for every age, 
While man is man, our Fielding, or Le Sage. 
I 2 
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Let pleasure-gardens, rustic fence, enclose 
The rose, it is the Queen of Flowers, the rose ; 
And Beauty or enrobed in splendid dress 
Or clad in peasant's garb is loyeliness. 



Taste in the balance of her judgment weighs 
All that is worthy more or less of praise ; 
Finds in the ore of Shakspere wealth untold 
By thousand Commentators, aU, aU Gold ; 
And, as if God-directed, gives the place 
Unquestioned or to Genius or to grace. 
Each delicate thought, that comes like light unhid. 
Brightens for Taste, no beauties from her hid: 
She with one word associate feelings links, 
And half imagines what the Poet thinks. 
Hence from our glorious orbs we may diyine. 
What suns through space interminable shine. 
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And Taste delighted, through a fairy groye 
Of flowering rhododendrons loyes to rove ; 
Luxuriantlj full, the loyely mass 
Brings before fancy's eye what Eden was ! 

Through Poesy *s bright temple, fiiU of eyes. 
Rapid in moyement as Cerito, flies 
Gay Fancy, with her sister Fiction, they. 
Though wild, the laws that Taste prescribes obey. 

The trees all glowing in the sunlight view ! 
They seem the King of Glory's retinue ; 
Here is Cuyp's sunny warmth, there shadows deep, 
Like Poussin's, rest on distant mountain-steep ; 
Heaven o'er the intermediate landscape flings 
Her purple hue, as bright as Angel's wings. 

Of this variety that God creates. 

Each several grade Taste well discriminates. 
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Taste in the master form of seulpture sees 
All that with sense of excellence agrees 
Embodied, strength, ease, beauty, life, repose : 
Seldom in man this union nature shows. 

Art images perfections that in Heaven 
Exist, to Taste perception of them given. 
A spiritual instinct, guide to good 
Is Taste, 'tis Nature's Jaw well understood. 



NOTES 



WHAT IS TASTE f 



p. 117» Ubm.A— 7* 

Through Potift bright tempU^/M cfegu. 
Rapid in movement as CeritOtJiies 
Ga9 Fancp— 

Cento, the celebrated opera-dancer, of whom it may be 
truly said, that 

** Her step is of light, her home is of sir. 
And she only, par eomplaiiance» tooohes the groimcL*'— Moors. 

P.118,Unes5k8. 

Art image* perfections (hat in Heaven 
Exist, to Taste perception e/them given. 

'^ Conceiving, as men have done of angels, we can imagine 
an angel to be, or to possess the standard of Taste, or to feel 
thoroughly and perfectly every beanty that exists." — Mae- 
euUoch ; Proofs <md lUustrationa of the Attributes of Ood, 
Ac., vol. iii. p. 270. 
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^' But ye, the true children of heaven, rejoice in the living 
profusion of beauty. The creative essence which works and 
lives through all time, embraces you within the happy bounds 
of love ; and what hovers in changefol seeming, do ye fix 
firm with everlasting thou^ts." — {Translation of Faust.) 
The interpretation of this (as the translator says) is, " there 
being in the divine creation a ceaseless flow of beautiful 
phenomena, which the divine intellect fixes, as it were, by 
contemplation and thought.** 
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WHAT IS SENTIMENT? 



Feelinos^ affectionB, on romance expended. 
Active in real life, the world had mkided ; 
This waste of virtuous sentiment we owe 
To those who charm us with ideal woe. 
The hghts that young ^tithusiasts call divine, 
Like gaudy flowers in putrid mardies shine. 
Misery that is not hy theatric glare 
Set off, is h^garly, not worth our care. 
Laflarge, as heroine of romance, is prized 
In France ; with Fauntleroy we sympathized. 
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In o*er-worked labour sentiment can find 
Nought to lament, but weeps for woes refined ; 
Pities the knave, when punishment befalls 
A wit, but turns from vulgar criminals. 
Dull rogues may hang, but sentiment would save 
Him who denounces laws he dares to brave. 



Most hearts, when join'd to beauty, talent wins, 
Covering, it seems^ a multitude of sins ! 
The rebel bold, who perpetrates a crime 
That Scapins wonder at, has thoughts sublime ! 
When Sophistry a lustre gives to guilt. 
Sentiment sees no crime if blood be spilt. 
Glory eclipsed, devouring once as fire, 
Not worth by sorrow clouded, all admire. 
But do we less the spotted panther fear. 
Because his spots so beautiful appear ? 
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Pore Haller's matron woes, there 's sentiment ! 
Move those who ne'er the death of friends lament. 

Many Sterne's story of Lefevre read, 

And tearful read it, yet are harsh indeed. 

Hence sentimental dames with laurels crown 

Authors on whom weak moralists will frown ; 

And self-idolaters in drawling tone 

Whine ahout ".brethren dear/* yet care for none. 

As selfishness is sentiment abused, 
The gentle dram for medicine is used ; 
In spite of self-deception, each the same 
Pernicious thing with an emollient name. 

Ye who recline on couches, and inhale 
Perfrunes, intent upon the gorgeous tale 
Of Lalla Rookh, sweet ladies, think of forms 
Lovely as yours, by chilling winds and storms 
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Bronzed atid bow'd down, ikey ask your sympaihy. 
More than the Peri o'er whose woes you sigh. 

While gay retainers like their masters feed, 
Affect the cant of fashion, journals read, — 
111 fed, worse taught, the land an equal tills. 
The ballad grudged with which he soothes his iUs. 

Some would all knowledge to the poor refuse, 
A luxury too costly for their use. 

He who beholds with joy (the mists unroU'd) 
A widening landscape beautiful and bold ; 
Cornfields, as Wordsworth says, tike shields of gold 
Dropped from above, green meadows, mountains, glades, 
With all the interchange of lights and shades, 
He feels for toiling man, whose labour rears 
Much of the gUttering show that there appears. 
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Triumphs successful art, the vast domain 
Of cultivation brightens rich in grain. 

And Nature teaches (what but Nature can ?) 
The noble sympathy of man with man ; 
Where 'mid her visible works are seen displayed 
Those labouring poverty for wealth has made. 
He who reads Nature's book there learns to feel 
Love for his brethren, to assist them zeal. 

might the poor man of delights partake 
In the new Edens that he toils to make, 
Life's hues would then harmoniously agree 
With splendours we on earth around us see. 

Can the poor Feasant chained to the soil. 
Enjoy the charms of nature 'mid his toil ? 
No ! his best feelings wither 'd are by grief. 
As shrivelled in late autumn is the leaf. 
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Thousands have heard no music but the clank 
Of chains^ seen but the walls of prison dank. 

Well, well, the bondsman, be he now opprest, 
Through ages after ages shall be blest : 
The poorest mortals in this world that breathe 
May shine like glorious angels afber death ; 
Though by the cold side of life's mountain they 
Unblest by light of joy wend on their way, 
Thai past, for them far loveher vales expand 
Than fancy dreams to be in fairy land, — 
Scenes, that in imagery ta our state 
On earth adapted, holy men relate. 

In the rude hind what worth intreasured lies ! 
Material good, that Nature boon supplies, 
Is dross in value with the soul compared ; 
The noblest gifts by all aHke are shared. 
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Ton gleam is partial, clouds gloom o'er tlie mass 
Of wood, the gospel-light glads every class 
Of men, to few is wealth, is honour givMi, 
But there is no exclusive right to heaven. 
Wondrous effect of the Redeemer's love, 
The more diffused, the stronger will it prove ! 

Piety is not sentiment nor song. 
But love to do God's will, and hate of wrong. 
A thousand homilies no more can teach ; 
These feelings to excite good pastors preach ; 
Too simple to adore the glittering haze 
Tradition, on which mystics love to gaze. 

The humble scripture-searcher prays for grace, 
And has it, he shall see God face to face ; 
By faith assured, he in his chimney nook 
Reads, and interprets well, the sacred book. 
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Though not on him is inspiration'B light 
Thrown, as on seers, faiih guides the Peasant right. 
Clear to his mental eye the Word of Truth 
Appears^ as when the world was in its youth 
The Word in visions homeless Patriarchs cheer'd 
With things eye nerer saw, ear never heard. 



NOTES 



WHAT IS SENTIMENT? 



p.iS8,ii]iMff,e. 

The ligkU that yvung tn&iutiattt eaU dMnt, 
Like ffaudpjiowere in putrid marehee ehine* 

" So that when we look at the shilling wits, poets, and phi- 
losophers of that age, they appear like gandy flowers growing 
in a putrid marsh." — Faster, en Popular Ignoramce, 

p. 186»linel». 
He who beholde withjop {the mitU unroWd). 

" What sool was his, when from the naked top 
Of some bold headland, he beheld the sun 
Rise up and bathe the world in light ! " 

Wordsworth ; Excureion, b. i. 
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132 NOTES TO WHAT IS SENTIMENT? 

P. 188, line 13. 
In (he rude hind whcU worth intreoiured liee. 

^' Tous les corps, le firmament, les etoiles, la terre, et les 
royaumes, ne valent pas le moindre des esprits, car il comialt 
tout cela, et soi-meme, et le corps rien." — Pense€s de Pascal. 

P. 189^ lines 11. 13. 

Too simple to adore the glittering haze 
Tradition, on yihieih my«eief love to g4vse, 

^' The causes of superstitions are pleasing and sensual rites 
and ceremonies, excess of outward and Pharisaical holiness : 
avergreat reverence of tradUi/ons, which cannot but load the 
Church ." — ^Bacon. 
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WHAT IS TRUTH? 
— ^ — 

Tauth is a consciouB harmony between 

Goodness in Man, and excellence unseen. 

As in Apollo^s form, unrivall'd shine. 

The charms of Poesy and light diyine! 

And giffced spirits, in his proper sphere 
Each nughty. Truth developes every year. 
Truth, as great Bacon says, sought after, woo'd 
And won, is human nature's dovereign good. 

Truth is God manifest, wherever found. 
In worlds above us, or on earth around. 
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As the Star in the East the Magi led, 
Till it stood o'er the infant Saviour's head. 
The Lights of Knowledge thus inquirers lead 
Onward, till they hehold Truth's form indeed. 

He, who ambitious to seek Truth's abode. 
Must not delay, nor falter on his road ; 
Nor stoop for toys of fancy glitlering near. 
But rapidly move on in his career. . 

As in ^e world pass-words of error mfiy , 
Inflict more evil than a tyrant's sway, 
They who before our eyes Tmtii's mirror bring. 
Outshine in doing good a patriot king. 

That mirrcHT tii^y must gractually unvdl. 

Lest men, beholding there bright thoughts, grow pale 

At their too sudden splendour, turn away. 

And used to twilight, fly the burst of day. 
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Hence Truth must be attemper'd to our sight, 
As through humanity the light of Light. 

Preached to the slave the rights of man awake 

Madness in man, and social order shake. 

If unprepared by culture be the soil, 

To sow the seed is but a bootless toil. . 

Hence Turgot's wisdom, far too premature 

For France, could not his master's throne secure. 

Philosophy a many-sided view 
Of things on earth may take — ^yet not the true ; 
The garb of Truth since specious errors wear, 
Why marvel we that men mistrustful are ? 
But Truth once proved, the uses will explain 
Of what might seem anomalous or vidn ; 
As of a puzzle, when you find the key. 
Parts that appear'd incongruous, agree. 
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' On slight analogies we often build 
Systems imagination loves to gild ; 
Izion thus a goddess would embrace. 
And witless grasp'd a cloud that fill'd her place. 

Truth is not here omnipotent, we err 

With schoolmen, and blind guides to Truth prefer, 

Opinion, custom, prejudice, and pride. 

And low class-interests thought obscure beside. 

More knowledge one new sense to man would give. 

Than seers who ever lived, may ever live; 

Even though another Shakspere might appear, 

The world fatigued by mystic bards to cheer. 

As Damocles beheld above his head 

A sword suspended by a single thread, 

For ever bums the bigot's fiery wrath 

Near him who dares to quit thought's beaten path. 
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'Tis a hard task that which we leam'd in youth 

To disbelieve, to search anew for truth; 

'Tis a hard task to disenchant ihe mind 

Of charms, that it in age to habit bind. 

Few, like Canova when before his view 

Light came from Greece, would learn their att anew. 

E'en when the scales have fallen from his eyes, 

Small light the seer illumed to man supplies. 

The mist of prejudice, that earth exhales. 

The mind o'erdouding, long, too long prevails. 



Woman who writes with feeling argues best, 
Her words with truthful energy exprest ; 
The thunderbolt of Truth, by woman hurl'd. 
Struck from his throne the master of a world ! 
A great example of what has been done 
By those on whom the sun of genius shone. 
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"He hath a Devil/' loudly cries self4ove, 
Who dares to censure that which we approve ; 
Ominous we^ as writing on the wall 
Smote the great king's the firmest heart appal. 

Though firesh streams from the fount of science flow, 
When ail is learned Jiow little do .we know ! 
Who have, lipv through sensorial organ mind 
Is acted on hj mutter e'er .divined ? 
Who, the &^ .boundar j-Jlines that lie between 
Attraction and repulsion, e'er have seen ? 
What is the nervous system? who discerns 
Its nature, who its operation learns ? 

Truth in the natural world is shown by facts ; 
In things divine, through £uth on mind she acts. 
No oracles of sense may supersede 
By reasoning, faith, through grace is^ her creeds 
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Affection, charity, are given by grace 
To faith, unerringly they Truth embrace. 

Thou vesper light to this our wintry day 

Of ignorance, still, still on us thy ray 

Emit, most glorious Truth, the time will come 

When we shall view thee in thy sun-like home ; 

And brightening with thy crescent light shall know 

More, more, — as infinite ages onward flow. 



NOTES 



WHAT IS TRUTH? 



p. 135, line 7. 
Truth, at great Baeon sap*, sought i^fter, vBoo*d, 

** Trath wluch only doth judge itself teaches that, the 
enquiry of Truth, which is the love-making or wooing of it — 
the knowledge of Truth, which is the presence of it — and the 
belief of Truth, which is the enjo3ring of it— is the sovereign 
good of human nature." — Bacon's Essay on TVtUh, 

p. 13^ line 13. 
That mirror they muet gradually unveiti 

'* The subjection of the soul to former usage, till roused by 
circumstances of more than common eneigy, is like thei inertia 
that retains bodies in the state in which they happen to be, 
till some foreign force operate to suspend their motion or rest. 
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And it is well upon the whole/ in the great concerns of life — 
those which relate not to speculative science but to the direct 
happiness of nations — ^this intellectual inertia subsists. The 
difficulty of moving the multitude, though it may often be the 
unfortunate cause of preventing benefits which they might 
readily receive, still has the important advantage of allowing 
time for reflection before their force, which is equally irre- 
sistible for their self-destruction as for their preservation, 
could be turned to operate greatly to their own prejudice. 
The restless passions of the individual innovator, Man, thus 
find an adequate check in the general principles of mankind. 
The same power who has balanced the causes of action and 
repose in the material world, has mingled them with equal 
skill in the intellectual ; and in the one as much as in the 
other, the very irregularities that seem at first sight to lead to 
the destruction of that beautiful system of which they are a 
part, are found to have in themselves the cause that leads 
them again from apparent confusion into harmony and order." 
— Bravm's " Philosophy of the Human Mind," vol. ii.p. 413. 
See also Adam Smithes ^^ Moral Sentiments,^'* vol. ii. p. 110. 

p. 137, line 7. 
Hence Turgot't vfitdam,/ar too premature. 

See Professor Smyth's " Lectures on the French Revolution,^' 
vol. i. p. 100. 
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P. 138, lines 1/2. 

On tlight analogies toe qfUn build 
Spitenu— 

" In all the sciences there are many volumes that teach 
little, as there is a conventional language which passes for 
knowledge, encumbering, not enlightening, him who desires 
to understand and know in what knowledge consists." — 
Macctdloch, 

" It would be easy to form theories referring the action of 
blood impregnated with nitrous oxide, to its power of supply- 
ing the nervous and muscular fibre with such proportions of 
condensed nitrogen, oxygen, and light, or ethereal fluid, as 
enabled them more rapidly to pass through those changes 
which constitute their life ; but such theories would be only 
collections of terms derived from known phenomena, and 
applied by loose analogies of language to unknown things." 
— Sir Hwnphry Davy's Works, vol. iii. p. 267. 

P. 138, Une 12. 
The world fatigued by my Hie bards— 

These geniuses are like planetary nebulae — ^hollow, emit- 
ting light only from their surfaces. 
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P. 139. lines 5, 6. 
FeWt like Canova when b^ore hit view 
Light came^om Greece, would learn their art anew. 

When Canova viewed the Elgin Marbles, in the British 
Mnseum, he declared, that he had to learn his Art anew. 

P. 139, lines 13, 14. 
The thunderbolt cf truth by woman hurVd, 
Struck from his throne the matter of a, world. 

Madame de Stael, it is said, wrote the celebrated manifesto 
of Bemadotte that roused the nations of Europe against the 
tyranny of Napoleon, and finally caused the overthrow of his 
colossal Power. 

P. 140. lines 15, 16. 

No oraelet oftente may tupertede 
By rcatoning, faith— 

"Those who consider reason not the handmaid but the 

mistress of religion, totally mistake both her office and her 

power. They plunge at once into the depths of error. They 

do not consider that reason is only perception and judgment, 

that perception is much limited in regard to many of the 

phenomena of nature, and that judgment, in reference to 

many objects on earth, thus with difficulty perceived, is often 

defeated, and much embarrassed, in deciding on the force of 

different kinds and degrees of evidence — 'but the things 

which are in heaven, who hath searched out?' " — Tatham's 

C^art and Scale of Truth, vol. ii. p. 49. 
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THE MILLENNIUM. 



When Prefects shall with equal measure mete 

Justice to all, plebeian, or elite ; 

When France shall be ingenuous, nor pretend 

A zeal for national honour as the end 

Of Pacha-loving policy, and feel 

A love, new-bom indeed, for Europe's weal ; 

When men shall individually become 

That which they laud collectively, at home ; 

When Schoolmen yo^i^^, who deprecate 

Infallibility in those they hate. 
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Shall cease of language to assume a tone 
Imperative, that suits a Pope alone ; 
When Authors, without bias, Truth shall woo, 
And having won, support her nobly too ; 
When Poland shall be integral and free ; 
Then Saints may the Millennium hope to see. 



NAPOLEON, 



NAPOLEON. 



"In none of his arrangements did Napoleon think of seonring to his 
cause the attachment of nations. Astonishment, awe, and force were 
his weapons, and his own great name the chosen pillar of his throne^"— 

CHANNHVe. 



What has he done, great man, for France, 
Has he her mind sought to advance. 

To cherish aught but lust of strife? 
The *< fire-eyed maid of smoking war" 
His Goddess was, and to her car 

Yoked the foul fiends that trouble life. 
Millions on battle-field lay gory. 
That France might cover'd be with glory. 
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Shaker of many an o'er-rank state. 
He could destroy but not create : 

Though Monarchs in his presence quail'd,- 
No institutions free he gave 
To Nations, none sought he to save 

By neighbour-tyrants when assailed. 
Chivalrous aid to suffering man 
Was no part of his selfish plan. 

His power that soon colossal grew 
Through fear, opinion overthrew, 

When arm*d its terrors to oppose : 
It had not in the social frame 
Permanent place, since none became 

Wiser or happier as it rose: 
To renovated states allied 
It might have stood, and worlds defied. 

Dee. 15, 1840. 



NOTES 



NAPOLEON. 



p. 153, line 4. 
The ** fire-eyed maid cf smoking war" 
Shakspeare. 

p. 154, line 1. 
Shaker of many an o'er-rank state. 

" Oh, great corrector of enormous times, 
Shaker of o*er-rank states, thou great decider 
Of dusty and old titles, that heal'st with blood 
The earth when it is sick, and cur'st the world 
0' th' pleurisy of people." 

** Two Noble Kinsmen," by Flrtohkr and Shakspxare. 
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SINCE FIRST I GAZED UPON THIS 
PLAIN." 



Days, weeks, and years have quickly past. 
Since first I gazed upon this plain ; 

And now the time's approaching fast 
When I shall ne'er ** look on't again." 



And cattle that have daily fed 
Successive generations, there 

Have heen devour *d — ^men have hied 
On battle-field, and died elsewhere. 
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While some have trifled life away, 

Poetic flowers gaily wreathing ; 
Others have through their little day 

Raved, slaughter against Christians hreathing. 



Warrior, and Sage who seem*d to think 
Old truths as new with pomp inditing ; 

One spilling hlood, the other ink — 
Have uselessly heen scrihbling, fighting. 



New Shepherds have o*erlook'd new flocks, 
Crowns have heen won, lost, won again ; 

And Bramah has contrived new locks 
Since first I gazed upon this plain : 
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Its yerdant carpet by the sim 

Oft brightened, is embrown'd by clouds ; 
Children of enterprise and fun 

The darkness of the grave enshrouds. 



Into a thousand forms I'd shape 

The mists that there at night-fall rose ; 

Napoleon — Cribb — ^the giant, ape— < 
Nature's abortions, men of blows. 



Though the clear sky has often given 
Unwonted clearness to the mind ; 

Thoughts, as the thistle down is driven, 
Are scattered by a blighting wind. 
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We hurry on with railway speed ; 

In raiht>ads there is *' something new." 
We build, we plant, we laugh, we read, 

Then sicken, and to life adieu. 



NOTES 



"SINCE FIRST I GAZED UPON THIS PLAIN." 



p. 160, line 6. 
Old truthi as new with pomp inditing. 

"We," says Swift, "whom the world is pleased to honour 
with the title of modem Authors, should never have been 
able to compass our great design of an everlasting remem- 
brance, and never-dying fame, if our endeavour had not been 
so highly serviceable to the general good of mankind." 

This sarcasm is as applicable now to the self-laudatory 
cackling of authors. 

p. 161, lines 5, & 

Into a thousand /ortm I'd shape 
The mists that there at night-fall rose. 

" And while the mists. 
Flying and rainy vapours, call out shapes 
And phantoms from the craigs and solid earth." 

Wordsworth. 
u 2 
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THE FIRST DAY OF SPRING. 



All, all is Poetry around ; 

How merrily the livers flow ! 
Favonius has the Earth unbound, 

With health renewed she seems to glow. 



And, Dian-like, comes beauty forth, 
Her ringlets in the gentle wind 

Dancing, less joyously from earth 

Upsprings the lark when heaven is kind, 
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Than beauty bounds the lawn along. 
Brilliant as is the genial light ; 

She carols forth her favourite song, 
Expressiye of her heart's delight. 



And streamlets from the rock leap out, 
Musical, sparkling, light, and life : 

And birds within the woods, without, 
Otttbreast each other in tuneful strife. 



And mirth full of vitalities, 
Leading up Flora in her prime. 

Sportive as childhood runs or flies — 
Yes, Spring is come, it is spring-time. 



THE FIEST DAT OF SPRING. 169 



And Sporty a youth untiring, brown 
With exercise, comes rushing by — 

And Pleasure with her vernal crown. 
Sweet flower herself, is flushing nigh. 



E'en Ease, the languid maid, looks gay. 
So freshening is the balmy air: 

So clear is the life-giving day. 
It smooths, like Love, the brow of care. 



Lambkins are frisking in the sun. 
Wild deer are bounding thro* the glades. 

And children o'er the meadows nm ; 
One soul of joy the world pervades. 
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The uplands green, the uplands green, 
Save where along distincily cast 

Shadows of giant oaks are seen, 
Brighten around, luxuriant, Tast. 



There graceful Ariels, iancj-hom, 
Might love the vernal air to hreathe ; 

And Hebes, blooming as the mom, 

Might garland-wise the gay dance wreathe. 



NOTE 



THE FIRST DAY OP SPRING. 



p. 168, line 8. 
OtUbreoit each otibef*— 

'^ I have heard 
Two emulous Philomels beat the ear o' th' night 
With their contentious notes ; now one the higher, 
Anon the other, then again the first. 
And by and by out^breasted, that the sense 
Could not be judge between." 

" Two NdbU Kimmeih" hy Flrchm and Sbampkarh, 
Act ▼. Bunt Hi. 
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